Distraction 


Author: MusikFurFreiheit 
Bands: Delain, Within Temptation 
Characters: Charlotte Wessels, Sharon den Adel 


Relationships: N/A 


Rating: Adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Tue Dec 31 2013 02:45:07 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


Distraction 


The cold seemed to cut through her skin when she stepped outside, but it couldn't cool her down. She was 
angry and numb at the same time, and she just didn't know why or how to stop it. Watching the cloud her 
warm breath had created in the cold air, she reached for the cigarette in her pocket. Trying to decide 
whether she'd lit it or not, the girl rolled it between her fingers. 


The sound of the Brussels street was too loud to shut out, and it made her unable to think. Without really 
knowing what she was doing, she put the cigarette in her mouth, and started swearing out of frustration for 


the twentieth time that day when the lighter wouldn't work 
‘| didn't knew you smoked?! 
The girl turned around and sighed when she saw the woman approaching her. She was the cause of at least 


half of her frustrations, and the last thing she needed was for her to see her like this. 


‘| don't: She answered, putting the cigarette and the lighter away without looking at the woman. ‘I just need, 
something: 


‘What's wrong?” The woman asked while placing a hand on her back. 


‘What isn't wrong? The girl laughed, still not looking at the woman 
‘Charlotte, you know you can talk to me, what is it?’ 

ts everything, Sharon! | think | just can't handle this kind of pressure: 

‘What are you taking about? You've played like, a hundred of concerts, you know how to do this’ 


‘But I've never played with you!" Finally brown and hazel eyes met. ‘I've idolized you for so long, and now | have 


to play with youl I'm not as good as you are! What if | fuck it up?! Everything went wrong today and..’ 


‘Charlotte: Sharon interrupted her while placing a hand on the girl's shoulder. ‘You're a damn good singer. You 


may not be as experienced as | am, but you won't fuck it up. | think you just need some distraction’ 

‘| tried. | tried going to the gym, watching a movie, reading a book, taking a bath.. Nothing works! 

‘| was speaking about another kind of distraction 

Sharon looked the younger girl right in the eye while squeezing her shoulder and slowly moving her hand to the 
girl's neck. Their eyes didn't lose connection while Sharon slowly leaned in and lightly kissed Charlotte's cheek. 
Their faces stayed close, and when Charlotte didn't seem to pull back, Sharon leaned in again, kissing the girl's 
lips. She lightly kissed back and then felt the other woman's breath hovering her face, ending at her ear. 

‘Your room or mine? 

‘What about Robert? Charlotte whispered back. 

‘He knows | have some special kind of.. needs.’ 

Sharon captured her lips again while placing a hand on her hips. Both woman closed their eyes, and even though 
it was a completely new experience for Charlotte, she was eager to get more. Slowly she ran her tongue over 
the older woman's lips, but Sharon pulled back. 

‘Yours. Sharor's lips curled when the word left Charlotte's. 

Charlotte's body felt incredibly warm in the cold air, and the places where their skins touched were burning 
when Sharon grabbed her hand. Sharon took her back into the hotel, dragging her towards the elevator without 
letting go of the girl's hand. There were no words spoken during the minute in the elevator, and the silence 


continued until Sharon closed the door behind them. 


‘You know you don't have to do anything you don't want, right? Sharon asked while approaching Charlotte, who 
was awkwardly standing in the middle of the room. 


‘| know, l- | want this: 
‘Then relax, and trust me: 


Sharon unzipped her own jacket and threw it in a corner before doing the same with Charlotte's and kissing her 
again. While her hands found their way under the girl's shirt, she moved her lips to Charlotte's neck. The 
redhead kept her eyes closed, enjoying the soft touch of the other woman that felt so different than the 
touch of the men she'd shared a bed with. Sharon's hand grabbed to hem of her shirt and pulled it over her 
head before kissing her way down from her neck to her breasts, making the younger girl throwing back her 
head and releasing a small moan. 

With a grin Sharon looked at Charlotte for a moment and then kissed her again, pushing her backwards while 
grabbing her hips to make sure she wouldn't fall. 


‘Sit down! She whispered in the girl's ear when the back of her knees touched the bed, and she did as she was 
told 


Sharon took off her own shirt and kneeled in front of her, looking her straight in the eye and giving Charlotte a 
good view of what the guys called "the big C". Without breaking the eye contact she took of her shoes and 
then sat up again, kissing Charlotte's stomach while she leaned back on her hands. Sharon kissed her way up, 


pushing the other woman down on the bed while straddling her. 


Charlotte's hands slide up the brunettes sides when their lips met again, unclasping the hook of her bra and 
sliding the straps off her arms. Sharon grinned again and made her way down again after throwing the bra on 
the ground. She took off the girl's pants, taking her panties along and tossing them somewhere behind her. 
Slowly she kissed her way up her legs and licked the inside of Charlotte's thighs before getting up and 
straddling her again 


Sharon's hand slipped between their bodies and Charlotte bit her lip when she felt the soft fingers on her 
center. A loud moan escaped when one of those fingers pushed down on her clit and she felt the older woman 


leaning down on her. 

‘Don't bit your lip, it distracts me! Sharon breathed in her ear and kissed her, stopping her from lip biting. 
Charlotte enjoyed the pressure of the brunette's body on her own, the way her breast felt against her own, 
even through the material of her bra The girl's hands tangled themselves in Sharon's hair while the fingers on 
her center were working magic, making her feel something she hadn't experienced yet with anyone else. 

‘Open your eyes: 

The words didn't seem to reach her, but when she eventually opened them, she saw Sharon had been waiting 


for her to do it. Two of her fingers wandered further down and Charlotte gasped when they entered her, 
looking Sharon straight in the eye and tightening the grip on the dark hair. Her breath shivered and her eyes 


closed again when fingers were pulled and then filled her again. 

The trusts were slow and gentle at first, and a load moan was released when Sharon arched her fingers every 
now and then while kissing the girl's neck. Charlotte buried her nails in the brunettes shoulders when she used 
her thumb to rub her clit and kissed the space between her breasts before moving down. Sharon replaced her 
thumb with her tongue, receiving a moan that included something that sounded like "Oh God". It wasn't the 
first time someone used their mouth on Charlotte, but this felt so different, softer, secretly even better. 


The redhead's hands grabbed the sheets when Sharon added a third finger, gently sucking on her clit. She 
fastened her pace and noticed it wouldn't take Charlotte much longer to reach her height. 


‘Its okay, just let go: 

It only took Sharon a few more strokes of her tongue to send her over the edge while screaming her name. 

She pulled out her fingers, wiped them clean on the sheets and lay down next to Charlotte. Her fingers slowly 
danced over the skin of the girl's stomach, that was still rising and falling down in a fast pace when she was 

recovering from her orgasm. 

‘So, was that the kind of distraction you needed? 

‘Hell yeah! Charlotte laughed, still out of breath. 


A few moments passed in which the silence was filled with the Brussels traffic and breath of the two woman, 


before Charlotte turned her head to look at the woman next to her. 

‘Sharon? 

‘Hea?! 

‘What were you doing outside? Sharon smiled and also turned her head, looking Charlotte in the eye. 


‘| was looking for distraction’ 


